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JOB  XIV.  10. 

B&T  MAN  DIETB,  AND    WASTETH   AW  AT  ;     TEA    MAN 
GIVETII  UP  THE  GtiOST,  AND  WHERE  IS  TIE  P 

jLjLOW  numerous  are  the  vicissitudes  of  human  life  ! 
From  the  dawn  of  earthly  existence,  till  the  scene  is  closed, 
we  are  subject  to  continual  changes,  in  regard  to  age,  to 
place,  condition,  employment,  and  acquaintances.  Not  a 
moment  is  stationary,  from  infancy  td  second  childhood. 
Few  spend  their  days  in  the  place  which  gave  them  birth, 
and  the  lives  of  all  are  chequered  witl^  variety  of  circum- 
stances. Every  hour  divides  the  attention.  New  objects 
are  constantly  succeeding  in  the  place  of  those  which  were 
recently  familiar. 

The  pleasures  which  we  experience  in  thin  varying  scene, 
render  many  separations  painful,  which  cannot  be  avoided. 
They  touch  those  sensibilities  of  nature  which  reason  and 
philosophy  cannot  control,  and  which  nothing  can  heal,  but 
those  cordials  that  are  suited  to  the  wounds  which  are  made 
in  the  affections.  Hence  acquaintances  are  formed,  but  to 
be  forgotten  ;  attachments  grow,  to  be  quickly  severed  \ 
and  expectations  rise,  to  vanish  without  enjoyment. 

But  most  of  the  disappointments  of  life  are,  in  a  degree, 
assuaged  by  hope.  The  object,  though  removed,  is  not 
beyond  the  possibility  of  recovery.  Some  future  change 
may  restore  what  the  present  has  taken  away.  Though 
weeping  may  endure  for  a  ?iighty  we  look  for  joy  in  the  morn- 
ing. Though  leanness  be  in  our  stores,  and  threaten  with  a 
desolating  famine,  our  hopes  reach  forward  to  a  plentiful 
harvest.  When  the  land  mourns  for  thirst,  and  fountains  of 
water  are  dried  up,  we  hope  for  showers  to  refresh  the  earth, 
and  recruit  our  cisterns.  Wheji  the  chilling  blast  of  autumn 
fades  the  glory  of  summer,  strips  the  forest  of  its  verdure, 
and  the  plain  of  its  beauties,  we  hope,  that  returning  spring 


will  renew  the  face  of  the  earth.  Tea,  there  is  hope  of  a  tree, 
if  it  be  cut  down)  that  is  ivill  sprout  again,  and  that  the  tender 
branch  thereof  will  not  cease.  Though  the  root  thereof  wax  old  in 
the  earth,  and  the  stock  thereof  die  in  the  ground ;  yet,  through  the 
scent  of  water,  or  moisture  of  the  earth,  it  will  bud  and  bring 
forth  boughs  like  a  plant.  But,  observe  the  contrast,  man  dieth 
and  wasteth  away  ;  yea,  man  giveth  up  the  ghost,  and  where  is 
he  ?  He  lieth  down,  and  riseth  not ;  till  the  heavens,  whose  revo- 
lutions measure  days  and  seasons,  are  no  more,  he  shall  not 
awakd,  npr  be  raised  out  of  sleep. 

Job  was  taught  from  his  own  experience  the  vanity  of  life, 
and  the  decaying  nature  of  all  worldly  possessions.  In  the 
former  part  of  our  text,  as  appears  by  the  original,  he  alludes 
particularly  to  the  rich,  the  honorable,  and  the  mighty  ; 
and  shows,  that  they  are  transient  creatures,  consuming  even 
while  they  live  ;  that  their  splendor  will  shortly  vanish,  and 
all  their  distinctions  be  levelled.  The  latter  clause  of  the 
text,  though  seemingly^  repetition  of  the  former,  has  how- 
ever a  more  general  meaning.  It  extends  to  every  individual 
of  the  race  of  Adam.  Man3  who  is  of  the  dust,  must  dis- 
appear. The  question  respects  him  after  death.  Where  is 
he,  when  he  has  given  up  the  ghost  ?  Do  the  places,  which 
have  known  him,  know  him  any  more  forever  ? 

Where  now  are  the  numerous  inhabitants  of  the  old 
world  ?  Have  any  of  them  been  seen  since  the  general 
deluge  swept  them  away  ?  Where  are  the  multitudes  who 
lived  in  the  patriarchal  ages  ?  Are  any  of  them  to  be  found 
on  the  plains  of  the  East,  numbering  their  flocks,  (5r  busied 
in  their  rural  employments  ? 

Where  are  the  inhabitants  of  those  ancient  cities,  whose 
strength  and  opulence  and  splendor  have  made  them  renown- 
ed in  history  ?  Do  their  houses  continue  forever,  or  their 
d^relKn^places  even  to  the  present  generation  ?  Are  the 
heroes  of  other  times,  who  raised  nations  to  wealth,  and  led 
armies  to  victory,  still  rioting  ih  carnage,  or  feasting  on  the 
spoils  which  they  wen  ?  Though  their  names  and  atchieve- 
rnents  are  familiar,  we  have  *i&t  seen  one  who  has  known 
them*  except  in  $to*Y. 


Where  now  are  the  thousands  and  millions  who  peopled 
the  earth  but  one  century  ago  ?  Few  seasons  only  have  re- 
volved, since  their  hearts  were  throbbing  with  life,  their 
faces  glowed  with  health,  and  their  bones  were  moistened 
with  marrow.  On  them  were  devolved  the  great  concerns 
of  states  and  empires,  and  even  of  posterity.  They  were  ar- 
dent and  active  in  similar  pursuits  with  those  which  engage 
the  attention  of  the  present  generation.  The  world  has  not 
been  unpeopled  in  so  short  a  term.  But,  to  them,  it  is  the 
same  ;  for  they  are  gone.  All,  almost  a//,  have  given  up 
the  ghost,  and  where  are  they  ? 

Our  fathers j  where  are  they  P  Where  are  the  first  settlers 
of  this  infant  country,  and  the  early  generations  of  their  pos- 
terity ?  They  have  now  no  place,  and  few  of  them  even  a 
name  amongst  us.  The  cemeteries  which  received  them  are 
scarcely  known,  and  the  monuments  which  were  raised  to 
perpetuate  their  memories,  are  already  mouldered  away. 
Our  kindred  and  acquaintances,  who  have  gone  to  them  in 
succession,  have  never  returned  to  resume  their  places  in  so- 
ciety, or  connexions  in  families  ;  neither  have  they  favored 
lis  with  a  message  respecting  those  who  went  before  them, 
All  these  have  given  up  the  ghost,  and  where  are  they  ? 

Finally  ;  where  is  she  whose  funeral  we,  this  day,  solem- 
nize ;  whose  lifeless  corpse  is  now  before  us  ;  and  with 
whose  bereaved  family,  we  present  ourselves  as  bereaved 
friends  ?  Has  she  returned  to  her  condition  in  early  life,  when 
youth  and  beauty  lent  their  charms  to  an  improved  mind,  a 
social  breast,  and  a  benevolent  heart  ?  No,  she  is  not  there. 
Is  she  in  yonder  mansion,  where  moral  and  domestic  virtues 
commanded  veneration  and  esteem  ;  where  the  industrious 
hand  of  charity  secured  her  the  gratitude  and  prayers  of  the  , 
poor  ;  and  where  conjugal  and  maternal  affections  had  en- 
deared her  in  a  thousand  ties  ?  Is  she  now,  as  lately  seen,  in 
weeds  for  the  husband  of  her  youth,  the  delight  of  her  eyes, 
the  companion  of  her  declining  years,  and  the  benefactor  of 
mankind  ?  Or,  is  she  in  that  chamber  which  has  long  been 
gloomy  by  wasting  disease,  and  yet  pleasant  by  the  triumphs 
of  patience,  and  the  consolations  of  the  religion  of  Jesus  ?  A- 
Jas,  she  is  not  even  there  !  yea,  we  look  in  vain  to  that  cfcld 
flay  and  the  shrouds  which  cover  it,  for  she  is  not  there. 


If  the  spirit  shall  return  unto  God  tvho  gave  it,  when  the  a*ust 
shall  return  to  the  earth  as  it  was,  we  may  in  vain  search  the 
world,  in  quest  of  those  who  have  given  up  the  ghost. 

Triat  the  sleep  of  the  grave  pertains  to  the  body  alone,  is 
probable  from  reason,  and  more  than  probable  from  divhiQ 
revelation.  The  spiritual  nature  of  the  soul  would  seem  to 
exempt  it  even  from  a  temporary  corruption  with  the  body. 
He  who  is  the  God  of  rkonebut  thejiving,  proclaimed  himself 
the  God  of  Abraham,  the  God  of  Isaac,  and  the  God  of  Jacob, 
while  their  bodies  were  sleeping  in  the  dust.  To  a  depart- 
ing soul,  it  was  said  by  him  who  J\ath  triumphed  over  death 
and  the  grave,  This  day  shall  thou  be  with  me  in  Paradise. 

Here  then  we  have  a  solution  of  the  question  in  our  text, 
Man  giveth  up  the  ghost,  and  where  is  he  .?  He  is  behind  the 
curtain  of  time.  He  is  associated  with  the  world  of  spirits, 
and  numbered  with  those  whose  course  is  finished,  whose  ac- 
counts are  sealed.  He  is  in  the  presence  of  God,  arraigned 
at  the  bar  of  retribution,  and  has  received  a  portion  for  eterni- 
ty, according  to  the  deeds  done  here  in  the  body.  He  is  ac- 
cepted in  Jesus,  the  only  way,  and  admitted  to  happinefs  and 
glery  ;  or  condemned  by  the  law,  and  without  an  almighty 
Advocate,  he  is  sentenced  to  regions  of  darkness,  where  hope 
can  never  come. 

How  solemn  is  the  consideration,  and  how  certain  it  K 
>nade  in  the  word  of  God,  that  these  two  states  are  the  only 
ones  in  the  eternal  world  !  That  all  the  human  race,  however 
different  they  may  appear  in  the;  view  of  mortals,  will  short- " 
ly  be  collected  into  but  two  classes,  and  these  classes  forever 
separated  !  They  are  gathered  from  different  ages,  from  dis- 
tant nations,  and  from  various  conditions  in  life  ;  while  many 
of  the  nearest  kindred  and  dearest  friends  are  torn  from  the 
embrace  of  each  other,  never  to  meet  again.  There  are  all 
who,  in  every  age  of  the  world,  have  given  up  the  ghost. 
There  our- departed  friends  have  taken  up  their  long  abode* 
Are  they  with  the  righteous  I  Tbt'ir  victory  is  certain,  their 
crown  immortal  and  unfading.  But  are  they  witli  the  w  ick- 
od  ?  O  dismal  thought  >  the  harvest  is  past,  and  the  summer  is 
ended!  1  hey  no  more  return  to  this  land  of  h»pe,  to  res-' 
nouftce  ihe  course  that  has  led  them  to  despair 


This  separation  of  the  righteous  and  wicked  is  most  reas- 
onable ;  it  is  already,  in  some  degree,  habitual  ;  and  the 
doctrine  is  altogether  scriptural. 

Observation  and  experience  prove  the  fact,  that  an  unjust 
man  is  an  abomination  to  the  just >  and  he  that  is  upright  in  the 
way  is  abomination  to  the  wicked.  It  is  suitable  in  the  view  of 
candid  reason,  that  persons  of  a  similar  and  congenial  disposi- 
tion should  be  classed  together,  and  rempved  from  those  who 
are  essentially  different.  This  is,  in  part,  already  anticipated 
in  the  voluntary  associations  of  mankind  on  earth.  They 
generally  appear  to  be  best  pleased  with  the  society  of  that 
cla'ss  to  which  they  respectively  belong.  How  they  love  one 
another^  was  even  proverbial  respecting  the  primitive  follow- 
ers of  the  Lamb.  Those,  at  the  presefit  day,  who  give  the 
clearest  evidence  of  vital  piety,  choose  each  other  for  their 
most  intimate  friends.  Such  as  renounce  religion,  and  live 
without  God  in  the  world)  evidently  prefer  the  company  of 
those -who  are  altogether  like  themselves.  The  holy  and 
heavenly  minded  are  not  satisfied  with  the  conversation  of 
the  ungodly  ;  neither  are  these  delighted  with  the  company 
and  employment  of  those,  whose  hearts  are  set  supremely  on 
God.  So  opposite  are  the  dispositions  of  those  who  belong 
to  these  two  classes,  that  they  are  often  troublesome  to  each 
Other.  But,  soon  they  will  both  be  relieved.  After  giving 
up  the  ghost4  the  christian  is  no  more  to  be  vexed  with  the 
conversation  of  sinners,  nor  ridiculed  for  his  superstition,  and 
unreasonable  creed  ;  neither  is  he  who  chooses  the  way  of  the 
ungodly  any  more  disturbed  by  the  presence  and  example  of 
the  righteous.  He  is  now  beyond  the  reach  of  those  win- 
ning invitations,  those  solemn  reproofs,  and  those  influences* 
of  the  divine  Spirit,  which  occasionally  interrupted  his  repose 
in  sitt,  while  tile  sceptre  of  mercy  was  extended.  He  is  now 
landed  where  there  is  no  hope,  where  he  that  is  filthy  must  be 
pithy  still.  As  it  is  unreasonable,  to  suppose,  that  persons- 
who  pursue  such  opposite  courses  through  life,  mav  be  fel- 
low-travellers to  the  same  place,  it  must  appear  altogether 
suitable,  that  they  should  be  finally  separated  by  an  unpassa- 
ble  gulph,  and  that  no  more  intercourse  should  subsist  be- 
tween them. 

This  doctrine  is  fuliy  established  in  the  word  of  God. 
No&vithstanding  all  the  darkness  and  doubt  which  infidelity 


and  corruption  would  spread  over  that  sacred  volume,  still 
it  is  too  obvious  to  be  denied,  that  all  mankind  are,  at  pres- 
ent, comprehended  in  two  different  classes,  and  that  these 
classes  are  candidates  for  opposite  portions  in  the  future 
world.  Are  they  represented  as  the  wise  and  the  foolish  ? 
The  one  shall  be  admitted  into  the  bride-chamber,  while  the 
other  is  shut  out.  Are  they  the  righteous  and  the  wicked  ? 
The  resurrection  of  one  is  to  life  and  immortal  glory  ;  that 
of  the  other  to  shame  and  everlasting  contempt.  Are  they 
the  sheep  and  the  goats  ?  They  will  be  divided,  and  set  on 
the  right  hand,  and  on  the  left.  Are  they  the  wheat  and 
the  tares  ?  They  will  be  separated,  and  bound  in  different 
bundles. 

How  full  of  solemnity  is  the  thought,  that  we  are  but  a 
step  behind  those  who  are  already  gone.  Soon  we  must 
relinquish  all  worldly  pursuits.  Those  who  succeed  us  in 
life  will  be  as  unmindful  of  us,  as  w<e  are  of  those  who  quit- 
ted the  stage  before .  we  came  into  existence.  Every  con* 
nexion  we  sustain  here  must  be  dissolved.  The  dearest 
delights  of  life  must  be  forsaken.  Our  breath  and  bodies 
we  must  resign,  and  go  to  dwell  with  those  who  have  given 
up  the  ghost. 

It  will  then  be  with  us,  as  it  now  is  with  those  whose 
breath  God  hath  taken  away,  that  they  diey  and  return  to  their 
dust.    It  is  therefore  unspeakably  important  to  be  prepared. 

Judging  merely  from  the  conduct  of  mankind,  we  might 
presume,  that  they  supposed  this  world  to  be  the  place  of 
their  everlasting  abode.  Least  of  all  should  we  conclude, 
that  they  expected  soon  to  depart,  and  to  be  forever  happy 
or  miserable,  according  to  the  part  whieff  they  are  adling 
here.  But,  this  is  what  most  people  profess  to  believe. 
That  k  is  most  expedient  for  all  the  living  to  prepare  for 
death,  is  a  proposition  which  commands  an  universal  assent. 
However  inconsistent  it  may  be  with  the  pursuits  of  mankind, 
you  cannot  find  one  upon  earth,  who  will  seriously  deny  it. 
The  saints  in  glory,  who  are  feasting  upon  joys  immortal, 
are  all  agreed,  that  to  die  is  gain  for  those  who  possess  the 
one  thing  needful.  They  believe,  that  preparation  for  death 
should  be  the  first  business  of  life.  And  could  you  draw 
the  veil  whicV  hides  from  mortal  viev*  the  abodes  of  misery 


and  despair,  you  might  hear  many,  in  the  language  o£  self-re- 
proach, confess  the  same.  Perhaps  you  might  hear  them* 
entreating  for  a  Lazarus,  to  go  and  warn  their  stupid  breth- 
ren on  earth.  Possibly  you  might  hear  them  begging  for  a 
messenger  to  be  sent  unto  some  who  are  now  within  these 
walls. 

That  it  is  important  to  be  prepared  for  death,  we  shall  not 
attempt  to  argue,  because  it  is  what  no  one  presumes  to 
deny.  But  it  is  the  misery  of  multitudes,  to  let  this  belief, 
if  they  have  it,  lie  dormant  and  inactive  in  their  breasts. 
We  will  therefore  advert  to  a  few  of  the  considerations,  out 
of  which  arrises  the  unspeakable  importance  of  being  prepar- 
ed for  death. 

1.  We  must  die.  It  is  the  irreversible  decree  of  heaven  s 
Dust  thou  arty  and  unto  dust  shalt  thou  return.  This  sentence 
has  been  pronounced  against  all  our  race.  Its  execution  is 
daily  abroad  in  the  earth,  and  frequently  witnessed  in  every 
society.  It  is  what  wisdom  cannot  escape,  nor  power  resist. 
There  is  an  endless  variety  amongst  mankind  in  respect  to 
character  and  condition  ;  but,  they  all  die.  The  boldest 
adventurers  by  sea  and  land,  who  have  pushed  their  discove- 
ries into  the  remotest  regions,  have  found  no  place  where 
death  could  not  stretch  his  destroying  hand.  No  right  of 
discovery  or  possession  will  exclude  him.  He  cannot  be  dis- 
couraged by  distance,  eluded  by  secrecy,  nor  bribed  by  gold. 
It  is  appointed,  and  the  appointment  is  made  by  one  who 
cannot  be  defeated — It  is  appointed  for  men  once  to  die.  The 
certainty  depends  not  on  our  consent,  or  condition  in  life. 
It  rests  alone  on  the  truth  and  stability  of  him  who  gave  us 
being,  with  whom  is  the  number  of  our  months,  and  who  has 
set  the  bounds  of  our  habitation,  that  we  cannot  pass. 

Were  the  event  only  very  probable  ;  were  there  a  possi- 
bility, that  it  might  not  take  place  ;  could  foresight  guard 
effectually  against  it,  or  even  remove  it  beyond  the  period  at 
which  it  is  fixed  in  providence,  it  might  not  so  imperiously 
demand  immediate  attention.  But,  in  the  idea  of  absolute 
certainty,  there  is  something  too  solemn  to  be  resisted.  All 
possibility  of  the  contrary  is  excluded.  Attempts  to  avoid  it 
are  no  less  vain,  than  to  prevent  what  is  past,  or  escape 
what  is  already  realized.  Futurity  will  assuredly  unfold  all 
the  realities  it  contains. 
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If  then  death  be  as  certain  as  the  decree  of  Omnipotence 
can  make  it,  it  will  never  be  more  solemn  and  important  than 
it  ought  to  be  considered  at  the  present  moment.  To  treat 
it  now  as  a  phantom  of  the  imagination  is  no  less  foolish, 
than  to  sport  amidst  all  the  terrors  of  a  dying  hour.  Most 
of  the  anxiety  and  doubt  attending  the  business  of  life  arises 
from  our  uncertainty  respecting  future  occurrences.  But, 
if  there  is  no  uncertainty,  and  can  be  no  doubt  respe&ing 
death,  why  fhould  it  not  command  the  attention,  and  influ- 
ence the  conduct  of  reasonable  beings  ? 

2.  It  is  important  to  be  prepared  fcr  death,  because  an 
eternal  doom  is  depending. 

That  is  of  no  importance  to  us,  which  has  no  respett  to  our 
happinefs  ;  but  we  have  the  highest  interest  in  whatever 
most  intimately  concerns  it.  With  this  consideration  in 
view,  contrast  the  smiles  of  your  final  Judge  with  his  angry 
frowns — Contrast  the  joys  and  sorrows  of  the  future  world, 
and  weigh  them  against  the  pains  and  pleasures  of  the  pres- 
ent life — Contrast  eternity  with  time — Set  the  everlasting 
wages  of  sin  against  its  momentary  gratifications — Set  tl^e 
future  rewards  of  the  righteous  against  the  self-denial  that  is 
necessary  to  obtain  them  ;  or  rather,  to  these  rewards  add  the 
present  comforts  of  an  approving  conscience,  peace  of  mind, 
and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghost  ;  and  does  not  preparation  for 
death  appear  infinitely  more  important,  than  any,  or  all  the 
other  objects,  that  engage  the  attention  of  mortals  ? 

Were  it  a  scene  through  which  are  repeatedly  to  pass,  fa- 
miliarity might,  in  some  measure,  divest  it  of  its  terrors,  or 
partially  excufe  us  in  neglefting  to  prepare  for  its  first  ap- 
proach. But,  it  is  a  solitary  event  in  the  whole  course  of  our 
existence.  It  is  appointed  to  men  once  to  die.  This  is  the 
great  and  last  change.  Were  it  repeated,  we  might  expeft  to 
profit  by  our  own  experience  in  the  scene.  But,  there  is  no 
possibility  of  this.  The  grim  messenger  appears  but  once. 
While  he  is  at  the  door,  we  have  warning  of  his  approach  ; 
but  when  he  enters,  it  is  forever  too  late  to  prepare  for  his  re- 
ception. 

Finally  ;  To  prepare  for  giving  up  the  ghost  and  entering 
the  untried  world,  is  more  important  for  us,  from  a  consider- 
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ation  of  the  means  which  have  already  hoen  employed  for 
bringing  our  minds  to  the  subjeft,  and  the  manner  in  which 
these  means  have  hitherto  been  treated. 

While  the  law  of  God  has  been  sounding  in  our  ears,  we 
have  continued  to  violate  it.  While  the  offers  of  pardon 
have  been  urged  upon  us,  we  have  refused  to  accept.  While 
the  Son  of  God  has  been  knocking  at  the  door  of  our  hearts, 
we  have  had  the  insensibility  to  negleft,  or  the  madness  to  re- 
sist him.  Whil§  his  Spirit  has  occasionally  wrought  convic- 
tion in  our  minds,  we  have,  perhaps,  resorted  to  refuges  of 
lies  for  the  sake  of  erasing  the  impressions,  and  bainshing  the 
duty  and  danger,  which  have  been  exhibited  to  our  view. 
Yea,  while  God  has  been  making  displays  of  his  special  grace 
in  bringing  some  to  the  knowledge  and  acknowledgment  of 
the  truth,  it  is  greatly  to  be  feared,  that  others  have  chosen  to 
have  no  part  or  lot  in  this  jnattei-,  and  are  now  farther  from 
the  kingdom  of  heaven,  than  they  were  before  it  was  brought 
so  sensibly  near. 

And  we  have  not  only  been  drawn  by  mercies,  but  we 
have  been  warned  by  frowns.  The  number  of  those  who 
have  been  called  from  among  this  congregation,  during  the 
short  term  of  about  two  years  and  a  half,  would  very  nearly 
average  at  one  in  each  month.*  Some  of  these  were  in  the 
bloom  of  existence,  and  some  in  the  decrepitude  of  age. 
The  recent  wound  in  the  tender  part  of  this  little  communi- 
ty has  scarcely  ceased  to  bleed,  before  another  is  inflifted. 
God  has  spoken  once,  yea  twice.  And  what  language  could  he 
speak,  that  is  more  solemn  and  sensible  than  such  calls  in  his 
providence  ?  Every  instance  of  mortality  is  an  irresistible 
demonstration,  that  man  dieth  and  wasteth  away  ;  that  life  is 
a  bubble,  and  its  joys  as  a  dream. 


*  This  may  seem  extraordinary,  especially  in  a  place  so  justly  celebrated 
as  favorable  to  health.  Wc  however  include,  with  the  people  of  this  vil- 
lage, tho*e  families  in  other  parts  of  the  town,  who  usually  assemble  with 
them  for  public  worship. 

It  has  so  happened  in  the  course  of  Providence,  that  several  of  the  early 
settlers  in  this  vicinity  have  lately  filled  up  an  advanced  age,  and  sunk  un- 
der its  infirmities.  Such  were  about  a  fourth  part  of  those  included  in  the 
above  calculation.  A  great  majority  of  the  whole  were  you*ig  children. 
Five  only  were  in  the  vigor  of  life,  or  near  the  common  meridian.  Of  thcie» 
three  died  of  a  consumption  ;  one  of  a  mental  derangement  ;  and  one  of 
child- bed  sickness. 
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Since  God  has  given  us  the  offer  of  an  interest  in  his  Son, 
dispensed  his  word  to  instruct  us,  sent  his  Spirit  to  convince 
and  persuade  us  ;  since  he  has  waited  patiently,  and  warned 
us  solemnly  and  repeatedly  in  his  providence,  it  might  well 
'  be  more  reasonably  expected,  that  we  should  incline  our  ears, 
givejiim  our  hearts,  and  live  to  his  praise.  If,  notwithstand- 
ing all  these  advantages  for  knowing  the  truth,  and  such  pow- 
erful inducements  to  obey  it,  we  still  remain  only  cumberer:;. 
of  the  ground,  we  shall  justly  incur  the  sentence  pronounced 
against  the  barren  figtree,  which  was  the  rather  cut  down,  be- 
caufe  it  had  been  nourished  in  a  vineyard.  Negligence,  in 
these  circumstances,  is  the  more  inexcusable,  because  it  evinc- 
es greater  obstinacy  in  sin.  It  seems,  that  Pharaoh's  heart 
was  hardened,  and  the  measure  of  his  iniqnty  filled  up,  by 
the  means  of  conviction  which  he  enjoyed  in  the  peculiar  dis- 
plays of  his  divine  power,  which  were  made  before  him. 
And  our  Saviour  fays  of  the  Jews,  If  I  had  not  ccme  and  spoken 
unto  them>  they  had  not  sinned  ;  but  now  they  have  no  cloak  for 
their  sin.  There  is  a  peculiar  aggravation  in  those  sins  which 
are  commited  against  the  light  of  truth,  and  the  knowledge 
of  duty.  When  we  shall  be  called  to  account  for  our  im- 
provement of  the  means  wThich  have  been  used  for  our  in- 
struction and  reproof,  unlefs  we  be  profitted  by  them,  it  will 
be  more  intolerable  for  us,  than  for  such  as  have  had  fewer 
mercies  and  fewer  warnings. 

If  you  must  give  up  the  ghost,  and  enter  the  eternal 
world  ;  if  your  unalterable  state  there  will  depend  on  your 
characters  here  ;  and  if  your  present  danger  be  Increased 
by  the  misimprovement  of  calls  and  admonitions  that  are 
past  ;  is  it  not  time  now  to  resolve  whether  you  will  follow 
the  Lord  or  Baal  *,  whether  you  will  serve  God  or  Mammon  ; 
whether  you  will  calculate  for  uncertain  time,  or  an  unavoid- 
able eternity  ?  You  cannot,  without  some  extraordinary  and 
alarming  cause,  refuse  to  do  that  which  you  know  to  be 
infinitely  best.  O  how  must  those  hate  the  necessary  prepar- 
ations for  death,  who  resolve  to  negleft  them,  at  the  risque 
of  their  own  souls,  at  the  hazard  of  an  immortal  interest, 
at  the  peril  pf  everlasting  woe  !  Shall  the  momentary  and 
sordid  pleasures  of  a  sinful  life  rob  the  soul  of  an  eternal 
weight  of  glory  ?  Who  is  willing  to  be  instrumental  in  such 
a  waste  of  happiness,  such  an  abuse  of  means  and  privileges, 
and  sustain  the  gnawings  of  so  much  guilt  upon  his  soul 
forever  r 
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It  is  now  of  no  concern  to  those  who  have  already  given 
up  the  ghost,  whether  they  were  rich  or  poor,  respectable 
or  despised,  happy  or  miserable,  during  their  residence  on 
earth.  Soon,  we  know  not  how  soon,  our  present  condition, 
in  these  respects,  will  be  of  as  little  concern  to  us.  Anfl 
how  many  schemes  for  worldly  pleasure  and  distinction  does 
l  lie  solemn  thought  interrupt  and  blast  !  How  many  pursuits 
of  the  giddy  multitude  is  it  calculated  to  check  !  How  many 
resolutions  does  it  shake  and  threaten  to  overcome  ?  Are 
.my  unwilling  to  indulge  it  ?  Are  you  afraid  to  pursue  it, 
lest  it  should  damp  your  ardor,  and  spoil  your  pleasures  ? — 
Then  your  ardor  is  criminal,  your  pleasures  are  dangerous. 
If  these  considerations  be  inconsistent  with  your  happiness 
now,  they  would  be  equally  so,  if  your  souls  were  required 
of  you.  If  your  eternal  interest  be  safe,  you  have  nothing 
to  lose  by  an  immediate  attention  ;  and  if  it  be  insecure, 
you  have  less  than  nothing  to  gain  by  delay.  For  it  is  the 
language  of  God,  in  this  instance  of  mortality,  to  all  who 
are  present,  Be  ye  also  ready.  Do  any  of  you  imagine,  that 
the  call  is  intended  only  for  the  near  connexions  and  most 
intimate  friends  of  the  deceased  ?  But  has  it  not  served  to 
bring  your  own  frailty  and  accountability  to  view  ?  Does 
not  the  event  address  itself  to  your  understandings  and  feel- 
in'  ?  Does  it  not  emind  you  of  your  approaching  dissolu- 
\M  i,  and  urge  y  to  prepare  without  delay  ?  If  not,  your 
xt  rnings  may  be  rast,  and  the  things  which  belong  to  yaur 
peace  already  hidden. 

But/' to  say  you  are  not  called  by  this  dispensation  of 
Providence,  is  false,  and  foolish,  and  dangerous.  It  is  false, 
because  God  requires  you  to  observe  his  ways,  and  learn 
righteousness  by  his  judgments  that  are  in  the  earth.  It 
Jhh,  because  it  argues  a  disposition  to  enjoy  all  possible 
security  in  sin.  And  it  is  dangerous^  because  it  is  provoking 
God  to  leave  you  joined  unto  idols,  and  to  send  you  no  more 
warnings  till  you  are  summoned  to  his  bar,  after  having 
rejected  the  last  testimony  of  one  who  now  addresses  you 
from  the  dust. 

The  Relatives  of  the  deceased  *  will  permit  us  to  pass 
in  respectful  silence  over  her  character,  till  we  come  to  the 

*  Mrs.  Woodward  was  a  daughter  of  the  late  Rev.  Eleazer  Whee- 
r.ocK.vD.  D.  founder  of  the  iiierary  Ir^aiuiion  in  this  place,  acid  was  born  at 
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evening  of  her  life,  and  find  her  pleasant  and  unruffled  as  the 
morning,  by  the  support  of  that  religion,  which  she  professed 
while  in  health  and  prosperity.  * 

Can  a  christian  die  so  !  Surely,  that  religion  is  profitable 
unto  all  things,  which  could  enable  her  calmly  to  resign  her 
children  and  her  friends,  patiently  to  wait  the  appointed  time 
of  her  sufferings,  and  then,  with  perfect  composure  and  a 
lively  hope,  to  close  her  eyes  upon  the  objects  of  sense,  and 
aspire  after  those  which  faith  alone  can  discover.  It  was 
this,  we  trust,  which  enlightened  her  path  through  the  darfe 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  and  inspired  her  with  humble 
confidence  in  the  favor  of  Him  who  is  shortly  to  judge 
the  quick  and  dead.  This  religion  is  a  portion  more 
than  adequate  to  your  loss  5  and  if  realized  in  your  own 
souls,  must  enable  you  to  sustain  it  with  christian  fortitude 
and  filial  submission.  To  you,  it  need  not  be  said,  that 
consolation  from  any  other  source,  though  it  might  deaden, 
cannot  heal  the  wound. 

The  arm  is  nerveless,  which  sustained  you  in  infancy  •, 

the  care  is  suspended-,  which  directed  your  youth  ;  and  those 

lips  are  now  sealed  in  the  silence  of  death,  which  have 

uttered  the  friendship  and  counsels  of  an  elder  and  respected 

ister,  an  affectionate  and  faithful  parent.      All  personal 


Lebanon  in  Connecticut,  September  8th,  A.  D.  *  748.  In  the  year  1772,  she 
was  married  to  the  late  Hon.  Bezalfil  Woodward,  Professor  of  Math- 
ematics, Natural  Philosophy,  and  Ethics,  in  Dartmouth  College. 

At  an  early  day,  she  publicly  profeised  the  religion  of  the  gospel  ;  and 
the  sincerity  of  this  profession  she  manifested  by  a  corresponding  life.  But, 
her  piety  displayed  itself  to  peculiar  advantage  under  the  trial  of  her  last 
sickness,  and  in  the  view  of  approaching  death.  In  this  scene,  she  appear- 
ed to  be  an  uncommon  pattern  of  patience  and  pious  resignation.  Her 
iavorite  theme  was  the  goodness  of  God  in  redeeming  love,  which  seemed 
to  call  her  thoughts  away  from  the  pains  of  disease  and  of  dissolving  nature. 
She  was  clothed  in  deep  htfmility  before  God  ;  and  was  supported  under  a 
sense  of  her  own  unworthiness,  only  by  the  hope  of  that  sovereign  mercy 
to  which  she  commended  her  children  and  friends. 

A$  a  wife,  Mrs.  Woodward  wes  one  of  those  women,  whose  price,  ac- 
cording to  the  estimation  of  Solomon,  is  far  above  rubies.  As  a  parent,  she 
was  tender,  indulgent,  arid  kind  ;  as  a  neighbor,  affable,  obliging,  and 
greuly  respe&ed.  Social  and  sympathetic  in  her  affections,  she  was  happi- 
ly calculated  to  weep  with  them  ihat  weep,  and  rejoice  with  them  that  re- 
joice. Ingenuous  and  beloved  in  her  various  relations,  she  found  many  to 
participate  with  her  in  the  joys  and  sorrows  of  life  ;  and  has  secured  herself 
a  place  in  the  memories  and  affe&icns  of  a  numerous  acquaintance?  who  cor- 
dially unite  in  calling  her  blessed. 
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intercourse,  with  her,  is  now  interrupted.  And  yet,  she 
speaketh.  For,  death  has  fixed  a  seal  to  her  living  example, 
and  her  dying  charge  j  and  though  she  may  still  be  conscious 
of  the  effeft  on  those  who  are  left  behind,  her  voice  will 
no  more  be  heard,  till  the  sleeping  dust  shall  awake,  and 
assembled  worlds  shall  be  spectators  to  a  review  of  all  the 
~enes  and  events  that  passed  in  life. 


